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ILLUSTRATION OF THE ENGRAVING. io : 4S RS Cay Oem ™ 
lity 8s tial t 
dagmen For the sl SIX Ve 
TOUCHING STRAWBERRIES. sultation obtained a o hk 
Drawn by Chapman--Engraved by Adams COCR MNSTEe, SOR ’ ‘ 
hours © objec 
“ My lord of Ely, when I was last in Holborn, | saw good strawberries tm explain to me his x 
your garden there.”— Richard the Third. 
tre | two the ‘ ‘ = 
My lord of Ely was decidedly a man of taste He could have had the s , i 
nothing better in his garden ; and the careful cultivation of one ts an 6. 
amusement well befitting the most pious churchman. An English tas H 
man, though—judging by Miss Martineau’s pwans to the native fruit ’ , 
of the praimes—has no idea of strawberries im their perfection ; or, iH. 
~ rather, he has no conce plion ot the pe riection of strawberries He a . . : 
deems that the gardener’s art, which hath given the hues of the ran 
bow to the tulip, steeped the dahlia in a hundred dves, d pu \s adie 
rose herself im mourt Mig, Is eq! ally potent with this deleate fn 7 2 = 
Size, with him, usurps the praise which 1s only due to flavour; and =" as " 
‘ his best idea of a strawberry ts a pale, cherry-coloured thing, of the . coy : \t : 
s shape and proportions of a pine-apple What knows ol crus! r Dery 
! the crimson juice from the small round berry which fills our woods = die 
. with fragrance ; one ef which alone would imbue a whole bow! « ” 9 
t overgrown vegetables with its wild fruity flavour, and deep ruby dve 4 : 
+ : We have a respect for this hardy little berry, which thus flourishes , . 
: ' best from neglect. It asserts, though in a small and quiet way, the ae . 
sovereignty of Nature over her productions It isa tvpe of ( “ 
wild fancies which form the staple of the poet's mind, and wh lose . 
* half their vital freshness when subjected to the tram g of the wor “ 
It is like the brown ‘ Tree-Spirit’ of our Indian mythology ‘ : 


comely and lifesome— 





* When in thick shelter of black shades embowere Comus t ed s conte to a laree « ow ) 
becomes pale and shadowy when drawn from the leafy labyrinth your great indmother Old porcelain proves the re F lis 
r ‘ t,! , ; ’ I 1 s 7 = ey ni ? ‘ ' 
, which he lives insphered—dilating m 1 a | he meits mto ’ I yn i] ents the escape o © aro 
t air, and men no more can see hin Witches M ewe © : \\ 
| Reader, would you cats wherrics inperifect ve with swe ( . 
” I 
| 
us mito the depths »f our American forest—tlar amor isles ol ire so lilt ‘ i s ¢ 1 80 Tha \ ne 
i - “ Seamed and colun trees, in Amer vould this verv sume i 
Where solitude her dreaming throne aia a Bs Rektiias me 
r, Las heid for ceaturies” 
- ’ } as i \“ ‘ ! 
y Where, c mustered m its verdurous wails, some safe and sheltered ! 
. ) 1 ge \\ ‘ . 
lad f 
yvlade— 
. I wn clever " > make ) elle ‘ 4 \ 
- Except to suna oO nes facts ‘ ‘ A w 
tempts us to loiter amo the unplundered vines. There the n \ ( New-Y¥« , — 
- 4 
bank of some shy streamlet t V ‘ Ar . nT an ‘ ‘ 
tw © ve ~ i < > ‘ 
To the moon in wave s i) 1 
, t wt \ i 
—some v 1 rill, such as « ‘ the most ¢ wterislick of ¢ ’ 
g ‘ was WN ‘ 
native pocts describes 
{ i ] ) s t ‘ ’ 
“N w stealing ronuet s thie ets ec ‘ 
In wh ew hides, B 
t Now ] r slice] wv to say, t ‘ P 
Its s s 
= i s " ot 
) Here, t ss ‘ 2 : 
I e, mid some ss CR. ass - ; 
\ im 4 i 
Then, slides s sw e New-\ M 
i 
sca 1 s ‘ Ss 
s t vy. t ‘ tartes 
“i t 
sy suc stream, we sav, we Il stret« ourselves amid the « 4 ‘ j . : : > ; ; 
By , , ORIGINAL NOVELS FROM THE FRENCH, ' to nos 





“J sf ai ne ectt t ce ig I irs t rhe \ ‘ ‘ 
. — Pe 1 There are to} , THE COUNTESS WITH TWO HUSBANDS, tly were 
* _ he hoarded treasures ¢ ‘ ict re é ec seen no 
i v1 
a s se « sses ‘ epast with ‘ , 
CHA Ef 4 ‘ 
carol yut the musquito 
I swe n 6 
That 1 y ‘ s " San E Ss hE ' 
, , 4 
1 the ear of the sleeping citize che s the so aew it lody \ ‘ i 
us 
of his noonday practisi d fla ers of t sect the he k ( ) ( t \I 1) t 
e dispo wiih: tary <( et ‘ 
No! straw t« es an t ) « Seine | Vii 
et ’ ) f The ve ‘ } t ‘ ome Ihe ay s ( ~ ‘ 
ol It's t i 0” ) ’ \ ) id be pp 4 i cf 
« s, tha rish ¢ i iS of \ fore \ t was re é ‘ ( 
thence ‘ cke er of " HH thie . 
‘ z-! s ; siradic We « ’ ifle t tex vism W ‘ wn Vas ) sed ‘ a 1 
vould « ‘ of s CS ¢ ofas of | TT r . ‘ 
ft 3 ; ‘ " : 
porcet i co 1 ve ’ s t to despised wit IS s ‘ ‘ ‘ 
making a meal at mids ‘ And do know. reader, tha rs the day be i k 5a ed, ne ne 
say e¢ we M ‘ s vty < rl er me yone | as ) w“ ed H 
oe wt ; ; aiitet The cos | swt a wee ie , 2. weet - 
As he uttere 
T ‘ s ‘ v i a ¢ s itl 
‘ ‘ ew 
ve oxte | { s, | ri | vent lto re " ‘ ( t n { r wee 
s ‘ 
A> i ~ Ss .Y ‘ al ‘ l ’ t 
+} { me re a 
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18 certain that they go everywhere fearlessly and safely—tlke clergy- 
" 
Mi 


During the day, sir,” 


men and physicians Derville nodded to Boneard, who retired 


jas its fixed 


observed the lawyer, “I am varticu- 


but at night, « 


























larly avaricious of my time; ich minute | 
value for me Therefore, you will please to be bref and concise; 
and go at once to the fact without digress) I will myself ask for 
such explanations as | may deem necessary Proceed 
After kaving handed a seat to his e chent, the your man 
drew his own chair to the table wma ive Sa tion to 
the discourse of the late colonel, he t ed over the | es of the re 
cords and casea 
“You may, perhaps, be aware, s ul t defunct that [| 
commanded a re nent of cavalry vl The success of the 
famous charge \ Murat made ‘ 1 0 
hattle was decided, has been nited, i it part, to me | 
fortunately for me, my death ts an histor | fact, cons ed to yx 
teritv in the Voctories and Conquests vhere itis na d ( 
We dashed thro h the three Russian | s t alter ey ve 
to our charge, they rallied and formed anew, and we e forced 
dash through them acain to rejoin our army Just as lw ilnos 
in sightof the « ) sy e Rus s, le muntered 
a pulk of the enemy's cavalry I s ed t these obsti 
opponents, and two Russian officer real ts m stature, assailed 
me on either hand One of them dealt me a eabre-cut o ie head 
which cut ough every ne, even to the SKUlL-<« I wore nd 
fairly laid open my brain. I fell from my horse M eame to 
extricate me He rode over my body re and a s people out 
sixteen hundred, bating a few My d ww mouneed to the 
emperour, who lent kindness, (for he loved me a o—my 
dear master ') was anxious to know il tie wi mv 0 V 
the life of the man to whom he was indebted for t vigorous wk 
which broke the enemy's line Hle sent two ‘ sto fn 
body, and carry me to the tield hospital; and said to t i I . 
negligently, for ke had a cood deal of business on his hane (io 
and see if by any chance my poor Chabert is sti ‘ These 
cursed quacks, W »> found me trodden under toot by two re rents 
of horse, of course did not take the tro e to feel mv | eb re 
ported that | was dead, to all mntents ind purposes The register of 
my de ith Was then most ike drawn out, accordu to the estab 
lished rules of military yuri vlenes 
As he heard his chent express limsell with such perfect clearness 
d recount facts so probable, although so extraord the vo 
counsellor paid no further attentic v his papers, but placed | left 
elbow on the table, supported his head with his | 1, and ed 
steadily at the colonel 
Are you aware, sir,” said he, interrupting lim that I i the 
agent of Madame, the Countess i md, the widow of ¢ mel Cour 
( “™” 
* You mean my wife’? Ye I knew the fact. And so, af 
a hundred fruitless efforts with men of law, who all took me t 
madman, I made up my mind to co 10 y | ik to vo 
about my misery by-and-by; allow me the ‘ e, toe 
the facts of my case, and ¢ X} lan to you how thines on tto ive 
happened, rather than how they have turned out, Certain matters 
which must be only known to the Eternal Father himself, oblives me 
to represent sf veral circumstances as mere ly hypothe tical B it we 
shall come to them anon Well, sir, the wounds I received mus 
probably, have occasioned a lock jaw, or else threw me into a cond 
tion analovoys to a disease which | believe they eall a catalepsy 
Otherwise, how canit be accounted for, that, according to the usaves 
ol war, I should have been stripped, and flung into the common 
grave of the soldiers, by those who buried the dead’ Permit me 
here, to mention a fact, which only came to my knowledee subse 
quently to the event, which, | ppose, | must call my deat In 
1814, I met, at Stuttgard, an old quarter-master of my regiment 
This honest fellow, the only bene who tho t proper to recoonrsc 
me, (and of whom I shall have to speak presently,) explained to me 
the extravrdinary circumstance of my preservation; he told me that 
the very instant | was struck, my charger was shot by a bull 1 the 
flank Che horse and rider fell hke a house of cards ; and, in rollin 
over, either to the right or left, | must, doubtless, have been covered 
by my horse's body, which saved me trom b rerushed by the hor 
of the regiments who ¢ red over me, or from beme hit by the 
lets When consciousness returned, | found myself in a positio 
and in an atmosphere, the horrours of which I could not des ” to 
vou, if I were to go on until to-morrow he air | breathed wa 
thick and poisonous I tried to move, but was close ummed : and 
when | ope ned my eyes, I could not distin sh anv olmect Ihe 
want of air was the most threatening incident, and that which bro 
to my mind the circumstances of mv condition in t most vivid 
manner. | at once pereeived that there was no air in the place where 
I was, and thought I must mevitably perish. This tho t dead d 
the feelizg of mexpressible pam which accompanied my re-anima 
tion. <A horrid sound seemed to rmg in my ears; | heard. or fancied 
I heard, for | do nat wis’ to atti any r positively, groans burs 
ing from the he ips Of corpses among w it lay Altho ithe me 
mory of these moments may be dark, ar lection of ‘ 
eumstances not a little confused, yet, mn spite of the still deeper to 


ments I have since endured, and which have, at times, turned my 


brain, there are nuwhts when I stil! s« 


and suppressed and 


n to heart ced groans 


struggling aruiculalions 


there was some 
nich | have never 


: Ae 


I lifted my hands up, and felt about me; and found an empty space 


thing yet more awful than the gr 


experienced elsewhere—the | stillness of the grave last 








* There ts a popular work in France with this tit 
being the records of the glories of the French 
the theatres of their exploits, from 1772 to 1315 





armies 2nd Waltiours in al 


between my head and the occupant of the human dunghill over me 
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I could thus measure the room which had been left me by a 
chance, the cause of which I was ignorant. It would appear, t ks aa . ' = > , 
LINES FOR MUSICK, BY J. R. PLANCHE. 
to the carelessness or hurry with which we had been thrown in pe am Si 
mell, that two bodies were crossed over me. similar to the angle DUE 
formed by two cards supnort iw each o a < ! arranges them HeE.— “ Over the dark-blue waters, 
"“ ib | r its tot 7 castle In edly gre ) f | Over the wile, wide s 
, ¥ rest r ; st re 
id no time to be idle, I fortunately clut ina W y loosely Fa of Araby 
Sav, w thou sau Ww im 
t Ws ‘ 1 of a The i stout ow il 
Wer ‘ o bour to at 
indebted for tiny safety Without this . ad Dees - SHE. re there no | t water, 
»s re lot “ iS s 
perisher Bat. w 1 ce ( ited { I s« 0 f Still, fearless, w \ vs ughter, 
, es W 1 we ‘ osed etween ea t r < ‘ i Sau ithro litle w a the 
x ove s: Is s the sa ‘ be BOTH On bo 1 the on } \ the 
sides self. | 1 resolute s sa of « ) \ “ws 
, Our = sur ~ ) t br 
’ B , «. | . ow | , ‘' : ! ' irk, and OF 
Our pes as s s 
‘ Yo | CHORUS OF MERMAI WATER-NYMPHS ANI 
s | ‘ | v i lit 
W > would stay ( 
‘ I ea + | mo 4 ! ‘ When s , 
At le ils » \ stars are stue dark 
] ' | ed that mv s s clove | ) Ww is $ $ i rn i 
I ‘ ‘ \ ! ’ M , me 
et Overt sca y her SO | 
( ott wean | te \ ‘ i ( 
Who wo is it vs 
‘ ‘ ! ( oO ! wo l ny W , 1s . , “ 
‘ s« ol e, 1 f ed imy s ‘ f a) t sturs are st dark 
t i ‘ ow. B s tv Wa ‘ s Phir WHIER SHO Of Sin Her ny 
, ; Merrily i dan Ww 
1 vv s it i snow a i W r ere Over the sands by it so clear. 
sens I ! I was in the cen of asin ) i —_ 
‘ Is ! yud and i | dos ) » S80 DUE 
| 1 a il | ‘ HE On the banks of sw t Garonne 
. , j ' P Iw orn on s tiorn 
S s ( 
{ r | self up use ¢ { s ‘ t wet - ; , 
Kick ma fis a t jole3 Scoring 
ol re imece ront Ss ) ers o SOE our ! Ss rk lab ' ”v " 
ows, with whom I | been entombed You will perceiv is Si wine, «nd ha water, 

‘ \ +s every i ir 8 daughter. 
sho aving exp ‘ ! (if that word can sul Oh, v fa ' ivs have flown 
ficiently expre my { to witness for a lone time vCS. 8 On the banks of sweet Garonne ! 

1 very ) Limne ose cursed Cer ims rur i t SHE Ont waves of Bund-« mir 
en + avo where they could not see the sneake was at last First | saw the day beam quiver: 
} } 
er swan V roy i 
rescued | al e, who was ¢ ‘ s tly Od ¢ ‘ ms to : 7 
Ont banks oft tt r; 
come close to 1, w l earance ol s Ri \ vi rae 
from the « ‘ : . ‘| the | to | W so { them; 
} y } , Or a ur 
i i vine ‘ dl « me to the wun . , 
' Pas t { 
e CO ( It would ‘ I mus ive la re ot ca Never knew 
tule \ x s ‘ « ( ce t of whic On the ba 
cannot form any id ‘ from what my host afierwards told HE Times have altered, mistress min 
t ‘ el e eff of thati dy.) | hetween lift SHE Fled is fortune’s sunny weather 
| ' i | ' We ares s 
iz 10 s,1 1 word, or ony colhere . 
‘ ne.— Yet, why rey 
"ae . ‘ , ; 
derings last, mv sis got me admission to the hos Heals W my dear, we're slaves toze the 
‘ 
You erstand, s it whit I was extricated from the i 1 
E I Lets me \ Ss weret 
ditch, | was entirely naked ; so that one fine morn t en me $ Lo ur sO md Joy chort 
erwards, when | recollected t I was ( mel Iw Dig ar elve, and bill and coo, 

‘ mm ¢ ' ' 
on recove rmy reason, [i sted upo ceivine fre : sard is Eveand A ! ] vre us 
respect and tr ! d ymVver ‘ y comyrac ( i} oO 
myself and my pretens Fort ely for me, the s con, out o 

Me ' , Mourn thou, poor heart, fort iovs tl 
OV " in Oppos ito the o ) < n. had m - a 
. . he ¥ . ¢ . ‘ Flow, ve sad tears he hopes t | 
hunsell responsible for my cure, and he na ¥ interested nselt Sorrow is now the se treast I prize; 
ibout his patient When I related to } 4 composed | con As peris on perfume, I fee s hs 
iad t} f t t And, bitter to some as its fountain mav t 
necter ‘ the a solr orme eX ( ‘ is © te yw 1 } 
7 : : fis sweet as the waters of Gelum* to n 
whose une was Sparchmann, caused all t I told it | ! 
Ye that are bas sures v be 
euistere ordin o the forms prescribe vy the \ t mura \ A 
r hata s4 1 s fen st 
culous m ( n which | was rescued from t ad of t killed A « n ‘ rer ve 1 wave swee 
the day 0 I was first perceived by my be Css 1 } And I ! ! sal wil 
, ; ; Eye But the scourve of t ( rtt o'er my heart 
! iri 1 ( a ete i wo . a t 
. ; : scllata And the tree that is | ted fears no se 
t ective co ents an ute ind Xa dese | ol n perso 
! lt res B , Sir l have ‘ oO \\ i e these a 0 SON 
tant do ents, no e de tration Vv iin t at i I reve ! v 
ae sik Ld \“ 1a View ¢ { lis ri! y Su i A ray > s , rmy { et ) 
was driven from that city bv the ev ‘ e war, I ve ¢ t Be oe , a ' 
: . 3 And | ts mypath t \ Vv 
wandered he ad there like a vy ADOT t y bre ! 
feel ear eet f 
ke amadn whenever elated mys 12 ve d Vi . oa a : st 
F; stern frost.s - meakions 
or been able to earn, a sous to procure ers W i would Rus , Litsr \ t 
i staternen any ( } s ) ” } lu i spar ! iw | 
Vv mus r a yned m yr SIX sata s cs I \ } \ ! 
\ nlants Vie Ww 1 ¢ ot s ‘ it nitions t T sect my ve = s 1 the m 
i we nd I ;™ t t ‘ ! { t ( t i I Ae t ~ “ Ps “> 
“ : br wy bar my way tor viye-l 
very same man directly di itot name and title of ¢ e! 
Chale Fora long time ese snecrs 1 jests t wime into a 
7h .gery + | . — 
Si ities alii MAM seat eel Mideast ¢. deal 0 cin aah imei ui SELECTIONS FROM NEW WORKS. 
Strasb 1 for a madma In ft you can } lee from my re« tal, 
that there were suthcient reaso tos ta man up Aller two vears From Rocks 3 . ’ 
of co eme .to which [ was foreed to subn alte hea a 7 2 a ed . 
> THE UNINVITED GUEST. 
vusand times repe ed by n ers I s poor ma thinks tiat 
s Colones ( “ et ‘ ous dv ers Swe ! BY WASHIN N IRVING 
: As Captain Bonney i s were encamps 
vy of the « stances W 1 ace ed to rew 
amonys t sn rs i Ss te t t 
sad, resiyned and tran 1 discon C4 vself Col \ , 
| hearty s per, t vw sud Vv sur s vi 
( ily that Tin t ) ol s0') l ‘ ' 
’ ' ‘ prise agai see France \ vited 3 He was at f Indian 
o look again upon Paris t ess Ol Ta ew iid with a bow a irrows | Fi Ss { 
10 across his shoulder Ady with 
\t this unfimshed sentence, ¢ ( vert f toa deep reverie md easy he threw the ° 
the mysteries of which M. D espected too much to n I flor an invit s ed himsell at t r mess 
] a . . without ceremony, and chatt to the I t il 
and most unembarrassed manner. No adroit and veteran 
* e ’ 1 » } ‘ ’ rt ? " ’ ’ Ve 
I i Eylau w ‘ I and Russiansin hunter of a metropolis co avea tted himself more knowingly 
“ , when the ground was “ s ‘ at 
t After one of Nap m's Ge my s encounters he water of Gelum, on a int ts purity, is called the water of Pa- 
wounded prisoners As @ passe wag s, het ~ s at / : 
peated the memorale sealiment inthe teat Respect au ¢ uragem we * ha seVastating Wind, so called by the Arabs.—Ld 
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= 
} rs t first by surprise d could not but n the newwhbourhood of his reedvy cousins. He was left, therefor 
he travellers were at first taken by surprise, at ild n ! nthe new t fh = i. ae . : z 
Th tra I rHE FAMILY CIRCLE, 
admure the fac ¥ with wiien this ragged cosmo lé 1g mace him- to shill for himsell in fie naked « n:w we 
sclf at home among them Wile they s went on making § ii ve " \ " 1, Or to t < < = 
the most of the good cheer upon which he i so fortunately a ted; mour. In the rs s | t ' sever, | THE USE OF FLOWERS. 
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his nose to Ul :. 0 s Ss t 2 : s l t V . i 
ec \ rom their s . \ n to feel s { 1 ‘ 
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ADDRESS TO A BIRD OF PASSAGE, 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE HOME VOYAGERS. 


Bricurt in the glow of a southern moon, 
Over the water a high galleon, 
With streamers aloft at her mainmast head, 
In smooth and equable motion sped 
So quiet her course, that those below 
Naught, for sure, of their speed might know 
While the captain lazily paced the deck, 
Carelessly eyeing the distant speck 
That hardly peer’d in the offing far— 
Perhaps a vessel, but never a foe ; 
Little dreaming that merciless war 
Had shaken the banners of blood and war 
Above his land, since last from her shore 
He turned to the west his tall ship's prore, 
To seek for the sands in her streams that skimmer, 


And gild our life when its glass grows dimmer 


The vessel's cabin is small and low— 

The rude old seaman willed it so ; 

What should he with a turing room, 

A hammock his couch and the deck his home 
But a softer inmate's delicate care 

Has decked it now with adornment fair, 

Till the captain marvels at times to see 

How palace-like it has grown to be ; 

With the draperies rich on its dark brown walls, 
And the purple curtain that parted falls 

From over each window's cornice old, 
Reaching the floor in many a fold 

While mats of Lima, m woof so fine, 

Of the whitest straw so damtily line, 

That the gentlest dame might her joy confess, 
Their smooth, soft web with her foot to press 
Around, in boxes of sassafras wood, 

Sweet shrubs and flowers of the south there stood— 
Camellias, roses, of « xquisite hue, 

With jasmines of Mexico, purple and blue ; 
And all that could pamper the taste and sight, 
Or yield the luxurious sense delight 

From the ceiling low two cages bung, 

Of citron frame-work, around which clung 

A silver netting, that safe confined 

Two paroquets, of the smallest kind— 
Songless, but lovely, with plumage of blue, 
And orange tufts that glanced as they flew ; 
And a lone canary of sweetest note, 


Who merrily strained his quivering throat 


Reclining on his rich divan, 

nt, on whose che t k 

. \ : 

Full thirty springs had written man, 
Gazed, with the looks that all but speak, 

Upon his lovely wife, who, kneeling, 
Sang, above her soft cuitar, 


Words of youthful love and fee ling, 


Of eve, when, five s! 
They wandered alone by the South Spanish shore, 


And vowed the fond vows that shall knit them for 


In joy and in sorrow, till life wears away 


Looked up fo him mquirin rly, 

Till, meeting there his earnest eve, 

She needed not more full re ply, 

To know that, mm his throbbing heart, 

\ chain, whereof their love was part, 
Was linking Memory’s happy dreams 

t visions, and the gleams 
Of his dark glance found answer meet 

In hers, until with thous 
Their crowded breasts o’erflowed, and eae! 


Leaned to the other's arms, 


Betrays how weak 1s time 


warts which by the tropick ray 


Ihrob ever to a fiercer lite 


han that with which their veins are 


and washed her features fa 





Ihrough mist and rack some « 


Have | not known 


Grow gray still blessing one another? 
So shall we live ; the aged vine 

Will clasp the oak in its decline, 

As closely as its tendrils young 

Around the slender sapling clung ; 

And though long years her cheek may wrinkle, 
And on my head the hoar-frost sprinkle, 
Will not the joy be still our own, 

‘To hear each old familiar tone ; 

To totter still to church together, 

Or by our porch, in summer weather, 
Watching the setting sun go down ; 

To tell old tales of ple asure flown, 

And hear our children’s children bless 


Our eve of sober happine Fig 


As thus his heart's bright dreams he told, 
And she her breath was fain to hold, 

To catch each word that from him fell, 
And pictured all she hoped so well 

How should they mark, that overhead, 
Rung out the seaman’s trampling tread, 


And hurried cries, as if some grave 





And sudden need had summoned ¢ 
To stoutly strive with foe or wave, 


Mid cannon-roar or te mpest-fall : 


They marked it not; but she upraised 
Her bright, moist eye to his, and gazed 
With thankfulness and tender joy, 
(So keen it almost sought alloy,) 
Upon his face, and half essayed 


To smile, while she her answer made 


« Nay, love, 


Long, yet, shall life’s sweet May-time last— 


fly not your thoughts too fast * 


Long, happy years, and even when they, 
Like flowers of spring, have passed away, 
Will not fragrant memories lend 

\ spring-like freshness to the end— 

Like the green leaves that often crown 

A trunk whose outward life is flown, 

To tell, though Time hath scored it wrong, 
The 


And thus I feel.”"—She could not end, 


, 
heart within Is ever young 


And how her speech might further tend, 

Was never known ;—for, as she spoke, 

Right through the curving planks of oak, 
Below the cabin’s central light, 

In crash and flame and thunder broke 
The first red shot—and tn its flight 

Through both warm hearts it tore, and then 
(Its heat half slaked, half spent its force, ) 

) songster’s netted den, 

And through the wall kept on its course 

prison bars are riven ! 


Shivered eac 


Joy to the birds whose 


Through the wide nfts they fly—up, 


p, up to heaven ! 





ORIGINAL EQUESTRIAN SKETCHES, 


ANOTHER TALK ABOUT RIDING. 


BY CAPTAIN CANTER, A.M 


Cuachos of the Pampas—A Yorkshire hostler—Dick Turpin and Nevison 


In speaking of American horsemen, IT should certainly have men- 


rs on the Pampas, if it had not been my mten- 


tioned the wild dweille 


tion to return to my favourite sulject on the earuest opportunity. Of 


the Guachos of the Pampas, we derive the most exact and curious 
information from the gallopmg Sir Francis Head, who made an eques- 
trian excursion across those vast and isolated regions The Gua 


chos, a race of hunters of Spanish origin, and a few tribes of Indians, 


ire, i They su 


is well known, the only inhabitants of the Pampas 


sist exclusively by hi 


nting, and knowing none of the refinements 


comforts of civilization, are perfectly content without them The 





Cau » ha on se e of the dignity of his nature Like the In 
dian far too prond to labour, and thinks himself born to roam his 
tive co vy. borne bv the swiftest steeds, and displaying his prow 
ess in co flicts with the hon, the ver, ind wild bull I can eas ly 
macine s o row to be intensely exeit ng and 
pleasurable even to the son of the eitv, born in the midst of luxury 
and ease \ European renegade, who forsook his country for the 
sands of Arabia, was known to desernbe his feelings while galloping 
alone across t lesert, as rapt us Well may the Guacho boa 
ol hus existences Il is no servants to overlook, no humiliation to 
sulymit to, and no notes topay. ¢ dled m a bullock’s hide, his earliest 
plavtt wis a Knife, and at four years s vlorv is the saddle At th 
tender aye, W ‘ ad ot city a st beg ng to drive 
wop, the puv i ) Lona fiery steed, drives the horses 
a ) Accusto { « ev v change of weath« tak 

) exer eX sively on beef 1 water, the 

G ) WS | cot on (rive him aw 
mk, a is s s s ad} S$ Salis LW s 
ut be full of es l at fa horse’s skull supphes the place i 
chair, he eats, drinks, loves, and sleeps and ndes, the lau ng philo 
sopher of the Pa is. Captain Head, who tned this life, rode one 
ndred and fiftv-three nules in fourteen hours Pretty well for a 


Londoner. But it was beef and water that enabled hun to do it. Let 


the captain speak lor | 





“The most independent way of travelling is without baggage, and 
without an attendant. In this case, the traveller starts from Buenos 
Ayres or Mendosa with a Guacho, who is changed at every post. He 
has to saddle his own horses, and to sleep at night upon the ground, 
on his saddle ; and as he is unable to carry any provisions, he must 
throw himself completely on the feeble resources of the country, and 
live on little else than beef and water. It is, of course, a hard life ; 
but it is so delightfully independent, and, if one is in good riding con- 
dition, so rapid a mode of travelling, that I twice chose it, and would 
always prefer it; but I recommend no one to attempt it, unless he is 
in good health and condition. When | first crossed the Pampas, I 
went with a carriage, and although I had been accustomed to riding all 
my life, I could not at all nde with the peons, and after galloping five or 
six hours, was obliged to get into the carriage ; but after I had been 
riding for three or four months, I found myself in a condition which 
I can only describe by saying that I felt no exertion could kill me 
Although I constantly arrived so completely exhausted that I could 
not speak, yet a few hours’ sleep upon my saddle, on the ground, al- 
ways so completely restored me, that for a week I could daily be 
upon iny horse before sunrise, could ride till two or three hours after 
sunset, and have really tired ten or twelve horses a day.” 

If report speaketh true, Richard ‘Turpin in the last century was as 
hard a rider as a Guacho of the present. I mentioned his almost in- 
credible ride from London to York im a single night, in my last, but 
I have since derived from a full believer some further particulars of 
that equestrian adventure I chanced, in the course of a recent ride, 
to stumble upon an ancient tavern, in a Dutch village on the shore of 
city of New-York 


an old, venerable building, with the com- 


Long Island, not many miles from the It was a 


house after my own heart 
fort and strength of a castle and the grayness of a ruin, built of rough 
discoloured stone, and having a weather-beaten roof, the dark brown 


of which was relieved here and there by patches of green moss. Its 





huge old-fashioned entry was large enough for a ball-room, and hada 


wainscot curiously panelled. The plain white-washed walls were 


graced with sundry line-engravings, sadly dimmed by smoke, enclosed 
in black frames. ‘The subjects of the pictures were ill-assorted and 
Richmond Hill” and 


Peter” and * Assassination 


“The Lass of 
* Martyrdom of St 


out of place There were the 
* Breaking Cover,” 
ot Morat - 
coloured by the landlord's son, a boy of nine, who, with the taste and 


had 


Most conspicuous was a portrait of General Washington, 


judgment of his age, given the hero a fiery vermilion face, and 


finished him off with a searlet coat all covered with gold lace. At 
the end of the entry was a huge staircase, with massive balustrades 
and twisted banmisters, many-angled and abounding in landing-places, 


with broad steps, covered with well-worn carpeting, pimone d to its 


} 


place by tarnished brass rods. I had been shown into the best room, 


an honour acceded to the gloss of a new black coat and the match- 


less radiance of a patr of high-heeled boots The best room was, I 


EX pec ted, from the hall. I could have described it accurately without 


entering or seeing it 


I was furnished with a rag carpet, and seven or 


eight high-backed mahogany chairs, a little oval looking-glass, the 


frame of which was sadly tarnished, and the vast fireplace was en- 
eireled with crockery tiles presenting scenes from secripture—the 
Prodigal Son and the History of Joseph. On the hearth stood a great 


china pitcher filled with oak leaves and asparagus tops. On the man- 
t Ip ece were ranye d some Sper mens of spar, acurous she ll or Two, 


Over 


profiles of the landlord's family, done by 


and a pair of Paris-plaster vases containing some wax fruit 
this hung little black shade 


an itinerant artist, who cut them by a machine, whence all the heads 


looked wonderfully like each other Over the dining-table hung an 


engraving, somewhat better executed than those in the hall. It re- 


presented two horsemen, facing each other in different attitudes 


One, a bold, dashing, gentlemanly fellow, was seated on a horse, 
preture d im the act of rearing upright The second horse men, stretch- 
ing over the neck of his nag, ippeared in the act of dischareing a 
pistol \ mounted man in livery was a little m the rear. What 


historical event this was intended to commemorate, I could not pos- 


co yect re, and re solved, before I left t it house, to mn juire its 


After smoking a few cigars, (I beg the reader's pardon.) I 


ae 
sibly 
meaning 
called for my horse, when I beheld the sun on the very verge of the 


Medora, 


in old hostler, 


orizon “my own Medora,” was brought to the door by 


in his mouth. I knew him to be a York 


wreman before he spoke, by the peculiar dress he 





s wore. That white 
felt hat, with the flexible rim, and faulty crown, that * hoddin-gray” 
vest, those bukskin necessaries and white-toppe d boots, could only 
vi ye from the West Riding 
** Did she drink her water” 
“Ve Zz and took her oats kom ily 
* Pray, my frend, do you know what that pe ithe parior 
epresents 
W r, the one wi’ the men and horses ’ 
rhe same 
Woy r, that | very of Captain Sta 17 and— 
I fo ve 
\W ) wd 1’* ash ie elessly 
R d l 1, the grea \ ‘ ( vm re onde 
, tle oi er hat from his brow. as one is apt to « 
\ i i ite } = 
Ha't you's ‘ 1 of hum ened I 
l i of him, z » be z I’se York ‘ 
( ) t s s CTV 
Z ! Ye Lick | a) eat man 
non i yanv = tock wee oun 
v s f his x mare Wi i ‘ ma time 
t ( St P ‘ ds, was co " from La 
non town a yrsehack Mi ung to ss Ho W He ith at 1a 
tune in the evenin A cow an, Who was a yssing the heat 
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to go to the next town met Richard Turpin on the heath. Soa, Tur- Russel met Julie at the entrance. In silence he placed her on a) what I have done, for I never look on you without feeling a sens 
pin te lls him to stop, and axes him if he war. a-going to the King’s seat and took one beside her almost of loathing at my heart.” 
Arms, becase he had a bit of a letter to send by him to a gentleman ** Julie,” he at length said, and at the melancholy sound of his deep ** Father, is it with feelings such as these, that a father can behold 
there. When the countryman agreed to take it, Turpin whipped voice, she, for the first time, raised her eyes to his face: he looked his child!” 
out an inkhorn, pen and paper and writes a note upon the pummel of weary and wretched. “ Julie, I asked this interview to beg you to “Call me not father,” said Alwin You call me father! no, no, 
the saddle. They sav, for true, that the note ran thus decide your fate and my own. I am about to make a request which | that title is not for you to bestow on me; the child of her whose re 

‘* Hounslow Heath, 17-- Will prove to you how mad is the passion which can lead me to hope ~membrance has poisoned my life, call me father! Do not drive 
, =—Cancess oTanusy | ste—I have he wo that tis your intenti ae cr ante for an mstant that vou will accede to it.” mad, Charles; there are seasons when my overwrought brain ts nearly 
heath this evening w, have been Waiting tor vou several hours and 2 } } . —_ P » “6 .* ) 
know this information will rather hasten than retard your coming, because I He paused ind Miss de Bourg faintly uttered, Name it maddened Now you have heard my long-cherished secret, leave 
am sure that a man of your gallantry will not hesitate to encounter danger, “Tt is this:” said he, taking her cold hand, and pressing it to lus me forever. Cease to pollute the very atmosphere I breathe by you 
being well aware, asyour be, that vour retusaltogive me an honourable .:. “ae » 1a = . t 
meeting will subject me to the unpleasant necessity of posting you as a LPs, that you will fly with me from the protection of a guardian presence 
cow ard. TURPIN who exceeds the authority of a parent—one who is unworthy of the ** Be it so,” said Russel, mournfully “What vou have th 


“ Well, zur, the countryman made the best of his wav to the King’s name of protector, when he avails himself of the ties of gratitude to revealed, has destroyed the brightest illusion that ever man che 







































































Arms, where he left the letter at the bar. It war brought in to Cap- act the part of a tyrant. You have said you love me : prove it now That I love Miss de Bourg wildly, passionately, you well know, 
tain Stanley wi’ the dessert. When the captain read it, he were ma Dy consenting to my proposition aaa I can no longer ask her to share my future destiny. Iw t see he 
bit of a quandary. So he showed the letter to the landlord, and the **IT dare not. My father has said there is an impassable barrier be again, without your permissio I go hence immediately will no 
landlord advised him not to goa. * Not go !" says Captain Stanley, tweenus. Oh, Charles, I dare not '” longer be a pensioner on vo yunty ss already been too lone ex 
‘then the rascal swears to post me as a coward How my friends * Beheve him not, dear Jule He wishes to place one between tended to one so abhorred Ihe tie so recently made known to me 
will scorn me if they know that I am deterred from crossing the heath Us by marrying you to Frazer. Julie, I wish not to deceive you. In | shall never be divulged through me ; and believe me, sir, this is the last 
by the fear of a highwayman'’ A wilful man must ha’ his own way, flying with me you abandon him who has been more than a father to time I shall w wily appear in the presence of one who cherishes such 
the saving ts: and so the captain started so grand on his big horse, you; you give up friends, wealth, home. Can you give up these with unnatural fee rs toward ime I ask no assistance I will accept of 
wi zarwant following behind ‘un, on a decentish kind of a hack. out repining, and find in my love a sufficient compensation for all none; my profession will ensure me an i ce, and he wh 
; When they got to the middle of the heath, z enough, there were you sacrifice ’” has now no link to bind him to the world, re ng more from 
: Dick Turpin, sitting on his mare, like a m ble statute So soon as Her head rested on his shoulder, and she we pt long and bitterly it than a bare subsistence 
he saw the captain, he pulled off his hat, and said, ‘ Captain Stanley, he at length spoke in a low decided tone He bowed proudly ar with feelings it were vain tc 
your obedient Sut captain,” says he, * I don’t think it quite fair to “My oice ts made—I will go with you.” attempt des 
bring another person with you. So unless you order your sarvant to “Then you are mine forever,” said the lover, clasping her in That mght a packet of papers was placed in his hands by Colone 
draw back, I shall take the liberry of shooting the fellow through the lis arms Alwin, and, with a hea s rwith ar sh, he read the proofs of 
head.” Upon this the sarvant drew back of s own accord * Cap- * But think once more, my own love Can vou assure vourself what would ha we woride d they been his) to belie 
tain, it’s your fire,’ savs Dick Turpin. So the captain whips out his that you are consulting your own happiness as well as mine ' He wept over the faded characters of a mother's wrtmg, and wishe 
pistol and takes hain at Dick ‘I irpm But as soon as ever Dick Hh sed her head from his bosom and looked an mstant on her that the same grave had closed over both parent and child Some 
sees the muscle of the pistle pinting at him, he makes Black Bess pale tact It was not to seck a confirmation of what he already knew, writer says that “men wee p but once, and then their tears are blood 
caper and rear soa the captain co ildn't take a correct hau. * Bang!’ but to read there his triumph over all ring tions she had = Bitterer tears were never shed than were wrung from the sughty 
went the captain’s piste *Thank’e.’ says Dick Purpin, firing into. cheris wd trom childhooc his ear in the ( eves of Russe! on that 1 it lle wept for hus mothe te we ster 
the alr *‘ Bang '’ went the « apta i's second | stle ‘To the devil tones of her re ply with wild dehght lather, and tor his own | ited hopes and desolated heart 
with the rascally things,’ says the captam, throwing his pistles away ** All, all has long since been reflected o1 I have thoucht o 
Then, Turpin, ye zee, rides up to him, and says, * Captain, [wouldn't this termmation to our love, until my heart shrunk back from the | QRIGINAL SKETCHES FROM THE FRENCH, 
{ take anv money from you, if I wasn’t in absolute need of it. As itis,] trial; but now it has come, that affection which you cannot doubt 
, will only accept of a loan of thirty guineas It is a sufficient reward will support me through it Distrust not these tears, they are t i : ; 
) to have foug ‘aptain Stanlev.” * You're a brave fellow.’ savs for the trials before me, but the loved ones I leave. My heart is firm THE MISSAL. 
the captain ‘Here are thirty guineas I wish they were more, with 1 its determination, for it ts devoted to thee Forgive this weak 
; : = . BY THE aUTHOR OF F ' 
: all my heart.’ Here the zarvant rode up wi’ a silver watch m his ness, it will soon be past, and then I am thine alone.’ 
hand as big as a turnip. * Captam’‘] in,’ said he,‘ I've got nothmg A tigure darkened the entrance, and spr ngimg from his seat, Rus * Listen. page! Do not follow mv noble father t hans 
but this watch.” But ‘Turpin instead of taking the watch, said, * Fel- sel beheld Colonel Alwin! He regarded them a moment in silence morning The will be hw it V of both | te a 
low, here’s a crown for you.” Well, zur, m one week after, a lett ind then said ma cold, sareastick tone— gentlemen, to s forest afte — d hor i 
came to Captain Stanley at York, enclosing a draft 1a merchant tor * | interrupted a fine scene, | pereeive, by ny inopportune arriva versary of . ted mot « death. and I desire vy to atter 
thirty guineas wi’ the t vanks o° Kuchar I must beg to be | irdoned for spoiling anything so sentimental Ke © te cra istery | »toT { 
J *Why,” said I, * he was the prine 1. and worthy turn home, Jule, and leave me here with this mad boy to convince jer soul 
: of the mare he rode.” him Of the folly of his expectations a id wishes Return to your l spoke the vo und beautrf Estelle la 
: * Did vou ever hear. zur.” asked the hostler, that before she died room, and prepare yours¢ to comply with my wishes 8 ri \ icla ol a 1 her } 1. arrar he . 
she war as white as the driven snow ’” * Never!’ she exclaimed, “ death were preferavie to such an lL folds so t t« { her da floatmme eves ilo was VI 
*Ne,” said I, «I never he ird of that fable ALlaThee t } } " ‘ h « vl 
‘It's true as the * rephed the hostler * Julie,” said he in a milder tone, “ I will see you on my retur gratified look at he tle foot. ha i svely 
I sprang pon Medora and dropped a gratuity ito the Y orkshire- Leave me now; and you, Russel, remain here ] have that to con castle S wed towal the « ,a se 4 
man's hand: but I was notthus quit of him, for, astonmshed at the rVurile e which will cha e the whole tenour of your it ‘ | d ating motio ‘ ca | ’ 
magnitude of t donation e thought sell in duty yund to would have concealed it, t you force o be exp t vith exquis 1 . ! rr ! 
epay me by some * more last words Jule left the yuse das i retreating steps died on his ¢ page of he { ( 
Did vour honour ever hear of Nevison ’” Colon Alwin turned to R sel and sa ' s wit a tre ‘ \ | rw 
* Never,” said I, gathering my reins together « Now, sir, the secret that has been confined to my own breast for jiwht, he follow to the cathedra S ! ‘ 
Oh' he had a far s mare, quite ¢ 1 to Dick Turpin’s lk vears, must be confided to you, but under the strictest seal of s¢ the sacred ter e lov i 
vas ca i \ i Ss ~ co ‘ el to dea W t eres Eve ’ vho has just left us ye i ti! av eit I ved he t t ( full | ‘ 
e war in York Castle, a ‘ wanted to vy Ne ms ma m mw ite ‘ you are nd who you ims icwave Ye Then « t till vt t 
ind Nevison was ed to mo eco v ishow are saul w " y f et 
her off a b There was a wall | ’ ‘ e i i eet * Wha s Russ LV ‘ ’ " 
g Well, Nevison walked he | ed | racked he Iw 1 Alw ris I = 0 Afuiech I t ‘ i ‘ 
d cantered 1 galloped Fi \ll ‘ e kept mn hac irown s 1 set ! swell with suppresse prote 
edging close up to the wall All at e ¢ ine bake ASSiO Ye f ec of my s living memento ol Sher ‘ 
and the mare cleared ten wa s t st ‘ ‘ Ty sa ons we my v ¥ SOL recall t i l The vile 1 ‘ " el ked 
Was loost tun r it down alte ‘ The pe ithe « t rT ‘ i ‘ vis the ¢ i ’ e to me as your pre sare it ‘ 
: varé heard a sho s d and clear as the sound ot a ypet, an sence, and yet ive end Lit years lo me you are indebte rhe yo . 
F knew that the highway » had eseaped Thev had the stone for all vou have ever received, and now you ratet y endeavour with tremulo 
] eplaced, and they got a hinseription there—I've seen it mysel to win the consent of my adopted da ter to clope from my protec f the Royal P 
F THIS HERE IS NEVISON'’s Lear” tion, at a time, too, when vou know that my hile, perhaps xis ‘ ‘ | © follo 
: Adien, au revoir, dear reader c. ¢ m her accepting another Even if it were possible for Julie to be , ; 
vars, | would sooner see her * hearse ny f than the bride How ‘ | ‘ i 
sas wr sre unv other than Fraze Would you know the reason w ( t , af 
MANUSCRIPT NOVELS. a re es es age tie ov | . 
1 \ rot ‘ ‘ and s be re t i. ¥ 
EXTRACT FROM “THE CONSPIRATOR.” , . i 
Phe is wer ‘ ‘ ey were ( “ n 
4 WES ‘N ? we Hi ; , 
: ; , | Iw | 
I s at ‘ I | j Alw i 
“no - ol eet t 7 ! ve ‘ wing very | 
I 
A an hea Young ed alia al t B . an = 
; r stole from e. A-sens . 1 to the f ses ‘ he 
Ness er 3 ed ‘ ‘ H es I belts I | 
1 si 1 rustled | WW ‘ | s | ered 
. I vind whistled y nye ‘ | Led lto I " il s edt ‘ \ 
Vaters t Oho « r \ es on ‘ “ } 4 t 
he f mee ’ was a summer-house out a ce rto ‘ s t eC, 5 
’ ‘ r Jt was a small burl lat ot ‘ ed bet | price 
{ 8 $s ) i, tac r the so opened on a act ol t om a i é ‘ it ‘ 
ty was handsomely fitted up, and in pleasant wea 1 to fit hum e station all ¢ ected wi e shall hold. |) page, . 
ser Was rite place of resort all the hpi bhat feeling made v sat i You owe m hanks ¢ e Mas 1 
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Ir see tthe Fre } ve ( 
what ove nw ‘ e called ft 
‘ y juice f W t ( em t 
‘ } ‘ ad ack ‘ ) ose W 
t ( a! ATTICS ¢ ” 
M. | f (iy it t own 
i ‘ it ve 
( dah ,ac t 
j ‘ , . , 
4 ‘ ! ( 
’ iw 1 porte ‘ 
Cc. cl 5 0 t i manne 
society co e kt a 
of the { ynable d are tilled Nl 
1 ed ek as tlered ¢ 
n t ‘ } ‘ rt ‘ ! 
numerous ¢ a ents, 10 0 
of every act ‘ to ee need t 
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friend, who returned from that country in some tal zee ty afte Walter were now writing theirs ' w ‘ . “ ve 
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my last folly.” “The niv pens fit for writing, are those manufactured by Messrs. Goose, Pr PS i eve Ss e« ¢ Nassau iA 
A READY RFECKONER A cockney wishing to sport his wit at the expense |‘ eer, and © Ts s, Fl LA ' 1 1 in n 
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